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The readers of Wee Wisdom who have learned to 
know and to love the Spartans will be glad to know 
Blanche Sage Haseltine, the woman who has made David 
and Kegs and Cousin Bob and Chink and Red and 
Coralee live on the pages of Wee Wisdom magazine. 
Those who do not know the “‘gang”’ should certainly get 
acquainted. 
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Where do the fairies dance and sing? 
Within the nice new mushroom ring. 


Where do the fairies sit to talk7 
On toadstools near the garden walk. 


Who makes the music for their play? 
The crickets bring their fiddles gay. 
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Wheat is the fairies lantern bright? 
The little frefly with his light. 


What do the fairies have to eat? 
The flowers give their honey sweet. 
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What do the fairies have to sup? 
The dewdrops from the buttercup. 


Who makes the cloth the fairies wear? 
The spider spins it all so fair. 
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Who sews the cloth when it is made? 
The darning needle in the shade. 


Who drives away the frisky gnomes? 
Snapdragons in their garden homes. 
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Who drives away all prying spies? 
That is the work of dragon flies. 


What wakes the fairies in their bed? 
The bluebells ringing overhead. 
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Who sings their morning lullabies? 
They hear the drone of bees and flies. 


Where do the fairies sleep all day? 
Ah, that I should not dare to Say. 
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LILLIAN K. CRAIG 


Bobby and Betty had been to a show. A man magician there 
had done some very queer things. Right before the people’s eyes he 
had changed a red handkerchief into a blue one and the blue one into 
a pink one; he had changed an egg into a doughnut and a watch into 
a ring. 

““How did he do. it, Mamma?” Betty wanted to know. 

““He didn’t do it,” Mother answered. “‘It was just a trick, but 
_ he worked so fast that he made you think that he was changing one 
thing into another.” 

““Well, I wish we had a magician here,” Bobby said. “‘It was 
wonderful, even if it was just a trick. I would give just anything if 
one lived in this neighborhood,” he added longingly. 

“One does,” Mother said with a smile. “A very great magician 
lives here.” 

““Where >” asked Bobby and Betty together. ‘“Where does he 
live?” they demanded. 

“Right in this neighborhood,”’ Mother repeated. 

““We want to see him! ‘Take us to see him!” they cried. 

““You can’t see him but you can easily see his work,”’ Mother 
said. ‘You can see him change one thing into another right before 
your eyes. And this magician is a real one and he really does all of 
the things that he seems to do.” 

“My! He must be wonderful!” exclaimed Bobby. 

“He is!’’ said Mother.’ “He is the greatest of magicians.” 

“What does he do?” asked Betty. 

“He changes caterpillars, those ugly worms with black and white 
stripes and fierce looking horns, into beautiful butterflies. No other 
magician can do anything so wonderful as that. He smiles on another 
kind of helpless, ugly worm and it is a worm no longer but a full-grown 
bee that can fly out into the world and gather honey. He speaks to 
bare trees which for months have looked as if they were dead, and 
leaves appear. He whispers to the earth, and flowers of many sizes 
and colors bloom forth. He calls and the birds, which he told to fly 
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to the South when cold weather came, return, and he guides them in 
their flight. This great magician can change an egg into a bird that 
can fly, and he places a song in its throat. He paints the sunsets in 
the sky and makes the rainbow appear. He can change one grain of 
corn into a tall stalk having ears of corn on it, each ear having many, 
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“My! He must be wonderful!” exclaimed Bobby. 


see the wonderful things he does every day,” 


many grains. He 
changes one potato 
into a whole hill of 
potatoes, and a tiny 
acorn into a great 
oak tree.” 

“T know,” cried 
Betty. “I know who 
the Greatest Magi- 
cian is. He is God,” 
she said reverently. . 

“Yes,” said 
Mother. “God is 
the greatest of magi- 
cians and if we 
talked all day we 
couldn’t name all of 
the wonderful things 
that he does.” 

“T never thought 
before about God’s 
being a magician, but 
he is,” said Bobby 
thoughtfully. “He is 
the greatest one I’ve 
ever heard of.” 

“And we can 
said Betty. 


“Yes, that is the best part of it,” Bobby agreed. 
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Clhe SQQUARENESS® 


GARDNER HUNTING 


Chapter [I] 


Neil attended to his small tasks about home when breakfast was 
over, and then was glad to go to his room to be alone, if not to sleep. 
He threw himself upon the bed and tried to ease his now throbbing 
head. But all in vain. 

“Maybe I am sick!”’ he muttered to himself, as he tossed about 
restlessly ; and then he lay suddenly still and thought about his own 
words. Sick? He certainly was close to it now. He tried to remem- 
ber whether his head had ached when he had jumped out of bed that 
morning. No, he did not think it had. Still he must have been sick 
then—or—or he wouldn’t have overslept—and the headache wouldn't 
have come on so soon afterward. He was quite sure he must have 
been sick. What was it the contract said? There was one excuse for 
failure to keep it “to the letter.” 

He felt his cheek growing hot, and he turned the cooler side of 
his pillow up and buried his face in it. Was he not justified in report- 
ing himself as having been sick that morning? Who was to contra- 
dict him if he did make such a report? Was he not himself the best 
judge? Who else was there to report to Dr. Ferris upon the matter, 
anyway? How was Dr. Ferris to know? For that matter, how was 
Dr. Ferris to know anything at all about how he did the work, except 
what Neil himself chose to report? ‘The matter was certainly in his 
own hands. 

Neil was lying very quiet now, and looking up at the ceiling with 
eyes that were feverishly bright with excitement. Why not? Why 
not? Over and over through his mind ran that question. Certainly 
he had been—at least he was—sick enough to justify that excuse for 
his mistake. Then why not give it, or, for that matter, why report the 
mistake at all? 

For more than an hour the boy thought the matter over, till his 
aching brain was tired out with it, and then suddenly his weariness 
overcame him and he dropped off to sleep. 

It was nearly noon when he awoke. His first sensation on open- 
ing his eyes was the pleasant one that his headache was gone and that 
mind and body were rested and refreshed. Then almost instantly 
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came recollection of the thoughts that had been in his mind when he 
had fallen asleep. With a start he sat up and looked around guiltily, 
and then suddenly a great repulsion for the idea filled his heart, and 
he sprang to his feet with an exclamation of disgust. 

“How could I do such a thing? Would that be square?” he 
whispered. ‘Well, I think not.” 

It was useless for Neil to try to convince himself that the morning 
work of those next three months was not one long hard strain. It was 
just that. But because it was honest work, well done for an honest 
purpose, and because it was 
backed by a simple deter- 
mination to be “square,” it 
was somehow very satisfac- 
tory indeed when it was fin- 
ished. Of course there 
were days, sometimes even 
weeks, when it was a veri- 
table fight; but as he began 
to see that it was a fight for 
a real principle, and as he 
gradually grew accustomed 
to the lack of a selfish mo- 
tive, he began to be very 
glad indeed that he had 
made the fight, for its own 
sake and the content he felt 
in knowing that he had not 
cowardly and unfaith- 

ul. 

April came at last, as 
long-looked-for seasons 
finally do, of course, and 
Dr. Ferris came back during the first week, as he had said he would. 


Neil called on the old gentleman to make 
his report. 


‘Saturday evening, therefore, Neil called on the old gentleman to make 


his report. He had not imagined how hard this little matter would 
be, but he found it very hard indeed. He could never remember, in 
fact, just what he said about the day he had made his breach of con- 
tract, or why he had concluded that to excuse himself as sick would 
not be square. Neither could he recall what the doctor had replied; 
but it ended just as he had expected. He told the whole story of his 
failure, and then, when the doctor asked him a great many questions, 
he answered them, though he did not understand just why Dr. Ferris 
asked so many or such particular ones about points he had not thought 
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important. Neither could he understand why he wanted to know 
whether Neil’s father and mother had been told of his failure to keep 
his contract, or if he had mentioned it to his sister, and a number of 
other questions that Neil thought had nothing to do with the matter. 
He did remember that he had considered the old gentleman a little 
mean because he had seemed to take a pleasure in having him give the 
particulars of his failure, which he might easily have seen was a matter 
painful enough to Neil. Then, at the end, the doctor was quite un- 
necessarily insistent, Neil thought, that he should sign a document which 
the old gentleman himself had prepared, acknowledging that he had 
forfeited all right to wages. But even this Neil bravely did, and did 
with all the show of proud cheerfulness he could muster. 

And then he went home and told his father and his mother about 
it all, and was a good deal embarrassed because his mother cried about 

; it; and because his father, 
without saying a word, 
seemed to forget his paper 
for half the evening after- 
ward to look across its top 
at his small son. 

Before a week had 
passed, however, Neil had 
dropped into his usual 
habits, except that he was 
rarely late to breakfast, and 
that somehow it seemed 
easier now to do some of 
the duties about home and 
at school than it had once 
seemed. He thought this 
must be because he had 
found out more about what 
: | it was to work really hard. 
The pony turned his head with just a little Of — his heart ached 

whinny of friendliness. sometimes about the pony, 

but he only resolved that 

some day he would earn the money to buy him, and he determined to 
be patient. 

And then, on Saturday morning, just a week after Dr. Ferris’ 
home-coming, Neil was bringing in the coal from the bin for the kitchen 
fire when his mother called him to the front of the house, and, when 
he came, laughingly pushed him ahead of her out the front door to 
look at something before the steps. And there on the road stood an 
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iron-gray pony, with a new little saddle on his back and a grinning 
young boy holding the bridle. And when Neil ran down the steps, 
with a shout of wonder and delight, the pony turned his head with 
just a little whinny of friendliness, and on the bridle Neil saw a little 
white note addressed to himself. 

It was a wonderful little note. For some reason unexplainable 
it brought to Neil’s eyes, even at that happy moment, the tears he had 
kept back through the three hard months past; and it made Mrs. 
Morris laugh and cry at once, and even Neil’s father coughed and 
wiped his glasses that evening when he read it. Although it was a 
very brief note indeed, it seemed to have a singular power of producing 
such emotions, for this was all it said: 


My dear Neil: A contract’s a contract, and should always be binding 
to the letter. You may think I’m a funny old fellow; but I hired you, and 
made the conditions as hard as I could, because I love grit in boys and 
wanted to see yours come out. It came, and I am well repaid. But this 
pony is for the boy who can keep the spirit of his promise better than the 
letter of his contract, and for one who cares more to be square than for 
any other consideration. 

Your very true friend, 
John Ferris. 

P. S.—The pony’s name is, “The Squire.” If you will look up this 
word in the dictionary you will discover that it has one meaning exactly 
the same as a favorite word of yours—and mine—which will tell you why 
I named him so, out of compliment to his new master. 


(The end) 


The Lord, who heeds the raven's cry, 
Gives to us daily our supply. 
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I am the fairy of the rain; 
I ride upon a drop. 
We hope to reach the earth quite soon, 


And then we both shall stop. 
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MARION H.IRONS 


“O Mother, must I carry that old umbrella to school again? 
The last time I carried it the girls laughed when they saw me coming, 
and Mabel Jackson—she is the girl who hasn’t asked me to her party 
—pointed straight at the umbrella and asked it where it was going 
with me. The boys laughed, too, and said I ought to bring it to school 
in a wheelbarrow instead of trying to carry it. There is no telling 
what fun they will poke at me today if I carry it—and all that com- 
pany to be there this afternoon, Mother!”” Hattie Hewes looked at 
her mother with, pleading eyes, hoping that she might get permission 
to leave the old umbrella at home for this once, no matter what the 
lowering clouds and the east wind told her of coming rain. 

“That is too bad, dear,” said Hattie’s mother, “but what else 
can you do, since you played with your own little umbrella and broke 
it beyond mending? You know that Mother has so much work to 
do that she could not possibly find time to do up your pretty new 
dress, if it should get wet today, and that would mean that you would 
have to wear the old one when you take your part in the concert Sun- 
day. I am going to leave it to you to decide which you had better 
do, Hattie.” The mother smiled kindly at her little daughter. 

At first Hattie was too surprised to say a word. She could al- 
most see her thoughts, and certainly she could feel them flying back 
and forth in her mind like so many busy bees. The wise thoughts 
were urging her to carry the old umbrella, as she well knew her mother 
wished her to do, to keep her new dress nice for Sunday. But the 
others—the afraid-of-what-the-children-might-say thoughts—kept tell- 
ing her that it might not rain after all, so what was the use of carrying 
the funny old umbrella and running the risk of being teased at school ? 

For a time it seemed as though the big, protecting umbrella would 
have to stay at home in the corner all day, because Hattie could think 
of so many reasons for not taking it to school, and of only one big, wise 
reason for carrying it with her. But that one reason grew stronger and 
larger every time that Hattie listened to it, until at last it crowded out 
the other reasons; and Hattie grabbed the big umbrella as if she thought 
that it might get away from her. 
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‘Mother, I am going to do just what you think best about it. | 
will face those girls and boys and tell them that this old umbrella is 
one of my best friends, and that they can laugh at us if they want to— 
but I won’t say anything unless they begin it first, of course.” There 
was a determined look on Hattie’s face, for she felt in her heart that 
her mother would gladly have bought her: another umbrella, one more 
suitable for her size, had it been possible. 

““You have made my heart very glad, Hattie,” said Mother. “If 


EDITH BROWN 


‘Mother, I am going to do just what you think best about it.” 


you smile and face hard things with a joke, as you are planning to do 
today, you will be turning them to good use, you will be forming a 
habit that cannot but bring good to you, sometimes in most unexpected 
ways. There is no telling what good thing Friend Umbrella will bring 
into your life this very day.” 

Hattie kissed Mother good-by, then started away to school. She 
was carrying Friend Umbrella over her shoulder. She came so near 
being late for school that there was just time to hang up her wraps and 
to slip into her seat; and the other pupils had no chance either to see 
her or to say one word about the umbrella. So Hattie breathed easier 
until noon. Then the children made up for lost time, for the sun had 
— out clear and bright and the clouds were growing thinner in the 
sky. 
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But Hattie only laughed when the other girls and the boys 
laughed, and joked when they joked. So they found that trying to 
tease her was not much fun after all, and began to talk of the com- 
pany that was coming to visit the school that afternoon. The little 
girls smoothed back their hair and fingered one another’s pretty dresses, 
talking eagerly all 
the while; the boys 
ran off to play games. 

Sunshine filled 
the schoolroom all 
the time that the vis- 
itors were there, and 
Hattie began to feel 
sorry that she had 
brought the floppy 
old umbrella to 
school. But just after © 
school was out, down 
came the rain—a 
steady, soaking rain. 

Hattie quickly 
put up the friendly 
old umbrella, which 
covered her like a 
small canopy tent. 
The girls who had 
not brought umbrel- 
las looked sorrowful- 
ly at their pretty 
dresses. Mabel 
Jackson cried right 

“You are the best natured girl in the whole out loud, because she 

school, Hattie. on the new 

that she wanted to 

wear to her party the next week. How she wished she had not made 

so much fun of Hattie’s big umbrella! It seemed to be one of the best 

a in the whole world, just then, and she wished that she had one 
e it. 

Hattie began to feel very sorry for her schoolmates, and she 
longed to help; all thoughts of their unkind teasing went right out of 
her mind at once. 

“Never mind, Mabel,” Hattie called comfortingly from under 
the sheltering old umbrella. “You and Rose and Grace hurry right 
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under my umbrella with me. I'll go home with each of you; then I'll 
come back and take the other girls home.” 

The children flocked under the umbrella like a brood of little 
chickens nestling under their mother’s protecting wings. They felt 
much ashamed of themselves for the way they had treated this for- 
giving little girl, who was sharing her umbrella with them in spite of 
their scoffing. 

True to her word, Hattie stopped at each little girl’s door and 
left her there, safe and dry. When she left Mabel Jackson at her 
door, Mabel turned and kissed her warmly and said: “You are the 
best natured girl in the whole school, Hattie, and I want you to be 
sure and come to my party next week. I—I’m sorry that I have been 
so ‘snippy’ to you—and I just love that old umbrella, too,” she ended, 
with such a comical look at the shabby old umbrella’s flabby, bulging 


one-sidedness that Hattie broke into a series of giggles in which Mabel 
had to join. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Wee Wisdom readers who wish to help others can 
do so by saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 
All things I am, can do, and be, 

Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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A SLIP-ON PLAY APRON 


When Dolly Dear plays in the sand pile with you or helps you 
to clear away the dishes after you have had guests for tea, a little 
apron modeled after diagram 4 will keep her dress nice and clean. 
Perhaps after finishing an apron for her you will like it so well that 
you will want to make one for yourself. You can make a large pat- 
tern for your apron and a small one for Dolly Dear’s. 

First cut a pattern to fit your doll. 
To do this, take a tapeline and measure 
from the bottom of her dress, in front, up 
over the shoulder and down to the bottom 
of her dress in the back. Cut a piece of 
paper to the length of this measure and 
about half the width. Fold in the center 
lengthwise, then fold again, in the center, 
crosswise. Measure Dolly Dear from the 
middle of her neck, right under her chin, 
to the point of her shoulder. Measure this 
length on the folded part of your paper 
and make a mark. (See arrow on dia- 
gram |.) Look at diagram | closely and 
then cut your pattern like it, beginning at 
the place at the top marked with arrow, 
and shaping the pattern down the side and 
around the bottom. Then cut the neck out 
as shown by the dotted lines, making the 
neck lower in the front than in the back. 

‘ Open up the pattern and try it on your doll. 

Di aqr QT  ® If it does not fit her just right, if the neck 

is too large or too small, if the shoulders 

are too wide or too narrow, fold the pattern back together and mark 

another outline by it, then mark the changes that are needed and cut 
out a new pattern. 
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If you make an apron for yourself, unbleached muslin of fine 
quality is a good material to use; but for Dolly Dear you may use any 
material (that will launder well) that Mother can spare from her scrap 
bag. We should not put much work on material that will not look 


rf well after it is laundered, 
ait should we? 
Open your pattern 


out full length; double 
} your material the long 
© F way and pin the fold of 


material and the fold of 

pattern together. Mark 
* all around the pattern 
nN ~ with a lead pencil, and 

ey: then cut out far enough 

beyond the pencil mark 


a > to allow for a tiny hem. 
Baste the hem around 


the neck first, to keep it 
from stretching. Then baste a hem all around the outside. You can 


finish this hem all around, either with the buttonhole stitch that you 
learned last month, or with the running stitch. To make the running 
stitch make a tiny stitch on the wrong side and a longer one on the 
right side. Perhaps the buttonhole stitch would be prettier on your 
doll’s apron, but for your apron the running stitch is the better. 

Select embroidery floss of a color that looks well on your ma- 
terial. Use only two threads of floss on the little apron, but when 
you make yours put the hems in with a whole strand of floss. Cut 
a little pocket and finish it across the top as you finished the hems; 
baste it in place, and fasten it on with the running , 
stitch. \ 

Diagrams 2 and 3 show you a little chicken (| 
that has just found its first worm. The smaller draw- rs” et 
ing is a design for Dolly Dear’s apron; the larger 
one is for yours. Trace the chick on a piece of ae 
paper, then double the paper and lay it on the tracing paper (with the 
carbon side next the paper), and mark over the lines of your little 
chick. When you open the paper you will find a chick turned in the 
opposite direction. These two chicks are to be placed on the bottom 
of the apron as shown in diagram 4. Draw a waved line connecting 
them and you have two little chicks pulling at the same worm. 

Work the chicks in outline stitch, using two threads of floss on 
Dolly Dear’s apron, three threads on yours. Remember, you can 
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make the outline stitch by taking each stitch back about 24 the 
length of the last stitch and close to it, keeping the floss always on the 
left side of the needle. On 
this design, which is mostly 
curves, make your stitches 
rather short. On. straight 
lines they can be made 
longer. The chick’s eye is 
a black French knot. On 
your apron, where the de- 
sign is larger, make a black 
line in the outline stitch all 
around the eye, using only 
one thread of floss for this. 
The line gives the baby chick 
the surprised look that it has 
in the picture. 

Now we shall make the 
straps that fasten the apron 
in place at the waist line. 
Cut the material the right 
length for the straps and 
* twice the width; double, 

Diagtam 4 turn in the edges, and finish 

all around as you did the 

edges of the apron. ‘Tack the straps in place on the back of the apron, 
and sew a button on each strap. On the front, make a buttonhole in 
the end of each strap; sew a button on each side of the apron. But- 
ton on the straps and the apron is ready for use. 


The gentle rains make rivers 
deep 
To turn the miller’s wheel; 
The miller takes our wheat and 
corn, 
And gives us flour and meal. 
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Tint background light yellow; lettering, bright red. Tint iris 
violet with dashes of yellow on petals; leaves, green. 

Do not put your brush into your mouth. Be sure to keep care- 
fully inside the outlines of the picture with your water colors or your 
crayons. 
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Department 


Dear Wee Wisdom Readers: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and poems; 
we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying to give 
each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a story or a poem 
published. If you send us another contribution soon after your first has 
appeared we may not use it, because we wish to let each reader have 
a place on the Young Authors pages. 

All stories and poems to be published in June Wee Wisdom must 
be in our office by April 1. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 

The Editor. 


THE THREE PRINCES 


Joy PLUMSTEAD 
Summerville, S. Africa 


Once there lived three princes who believed in God and were 
very fond of each other. They lived happily together with their 
father and mother. 

One day they set out to find a treasure. This treasure was in 
a cave, guarded by a dragon. The people of the country begged the 
princes not to go, but the princes had made up their minds. What 
should they be afraid of, when they knew that God filled all space 
and that nothing could hurt them when they were with God? So they 
set out in high spirits. 

They had not gone far when they met a poor old beggar, sitting 
by the roadside. When the beggar saw them she asked them for food 
and money. Now these princes were very kind-hearted, so they gave 
the beggar food and money to her heart’s content. At last, when the 
beggar was happy, the princes thought it was time to say good-by; 
but just as they turned their horses to go a most wonderful thing hap- 
pened. The old beggar turned into a fairy, and she asked the princes 
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where they were going. When they had finished telling her, the 
fairy gave them a white stone and told them: “When you come to 
the dragon, throw the stone into his mouth, and after that you will 
be quite safe.” 

Never doubting, the princes went on their way. When they 
came to the cave they did what the fairy had told them to do, and 
everything happened all right. They took the treasure and went home. 
The people were surprised to see them safe home again. The people 
asked the princes how they had been able to take the treasure away 
from the dragon. They replied: “We trusted in God and knew that 
God filled all space and that nothing could hurt us.” 

After that all the people of the kingdom trusted in God. 


THE ROBIN 
Dorotny NICKELS (9 years) 
Cleveland, Ohio 


There was a little robin 

That always sang to me, 

The sweetest little robin 

That ever was in a tree. 

His song was so cheerful 

It made me feel quite tearful ; 

I wish I could sing as sweet as he. 


EDWARD'S NEW AUTOMOBILE 
Mary FRAZIER (11 years) 
McKeesport, Pa. 

Edward saw an automobile coming toward him. He ran to see 
who was in it, and soon recognized Uncle Bob. His uncle took a large 
box from the automobile and set it on the porch. He then drove away. 

The box was soon opened—and what do you suppose Edward 
saw? A nice new toy automobile. 

His playmates asked him for a ride, but the selfish boy would 
not give them even one ride. Soon Edward's friends went off to play 
by themselves. 

Two days after this the little automobile was nowhere to be 
found. The boys did not know where it was and neither did Edward’s 
mother. Edward hunted for it without success, and finally gave it up 
for lost. He then went down the hill to play with the other boys. 
They paid no attention to him but went on playing by themselves. 
That night Edward went home, where he found Uncle Bob sitting on 
the porch with the automobile beside him. 
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Running up, Edward said: “You took my machine, didn’t you, 
Uncle Bob?” 

“Yes,” his uncle said, “I took it because when I gave you such 
a fine toy I wanted you to learn to be unselfish.” 

The next day, and for many days after, the other boys also rode 
in the automobile. Edward was always on guard not to be selfish 
again. 


CHEERFULNESS 
GEorGIA JUDD (11 years) 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
If there’s anything at all to be done, 
Do it cheerfully and you'll find it’s fun. 


Dear Wisdoms: 

I am writing this from St. Petersburg, Florida. 

It is a lovely land, here where the blue waters of the gulf 
come gently over the white sands. It is a land of summer in 
midwinter; I have heard the birds singing in the night and 
have listened to the laughing of the warm winds in the pines. 

The small Wisdoms play in the shallow water. I saw 
one very small Wisdom who was dressed in a brilliant red 
bathing suit. He was picking up shells. Once he reached 
down for a shell at the instant that a little wave was due to 
land. The little wave could not afford to be late, so on it 
came, and the small Wisdom had his face washed. He quickly 
straightened up with a surprised look; the little wave hurried 
along and landed just on time, and then the small Wisdom 
again went to gathering shells. 

I have met some of the St. Petersburg Wisdoms, and a 
dear little girl from Denver came to some of the meetings. 

Tomorrow I shall go to Jacksonville; then to Miami; 
then to Havana; then to Tulsa. My next letter will be written 
from my desk at Kansas City. 

With love, 


Editor 
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To THE READERS OF Wee Wisdom: 


I have talked with the secretary of the Good Words club, and 
we have decided that if the work of the Booster club and the Good 
Words club were combined the readers of Wee Wisdom could do 
better club work. So we have taken the best points of both clubs and 
made the two clubs into one and have named it the GOOD WORDS- 
BOOSTER CLUB. We feel sure that you will like the new club 
and find it easier to do the work of the one club than you did to belong 
to the two clubs. 

In this issue of Wee Wisdom the rules of the new club and an ap- 
plication blank are published. 

The members of each of the old clubs have been enrolled as mem- 
bers of the new club. 

Let’s get to work and see how many new members we can get for 
the new club, and also let’s see how much better we get along at home, 
at school, and with our playfellows when we keep the pledge ourselves. 
All together, now! 


The Editor. 


Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 
Motto—lI speak only good words. 


Club pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: “‘I see no evil, hear no evil, 
and speak no evil.” A club pin will be given to each member when he has 
written four monthly letters to the secretary, telling her how he has kept the pledge, 
and sent in one subscription to Wee Wisdom. 


Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the secretary 
of the Good Words-Booster club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


Reports and letters—All letters and club reports must be sent to the Good 
Words-Booster club secretary. 


Letters from readers of Wee Wisdom will be published on these pages. 


For the readers who wish to correspond—If the reader to whom you write 
does not answer, write again, or write to other readers. 
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WEE WISDOM 
RULES OF GOOD WORDS-BOOSTER CLUB 


1. Members are not to use words that may make others unhappy. They 
are to keep the pledge by using words of happiness, truthfulness, kindness, purity, 
love, cheerfulness, and health. 

2. Members are expected to write once a month to the secretary, telling 
her how they are keeping the pledge. 

3. Each member will try to obtain at least one new member each year. 
(Application blanks for new members to sign will be sent upon request.) The 
pledge must be signed personally by the one joining. 

If you want to be a healthier, happier boy or girl, and if you want to help 
others to be healthier and happier, write your name and address on the appli- 
cation blank below and mail it to the secretary, Good Words-Booster club, 917 
Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 


To Goop Worps-BoosTER CLus, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I believe that my words have power to make me and other persons happy 
or unhappy. I also believe that it is easier for others to speak good words when 
I speak good words. Therefore I want to become a member of the Good Words- 
— club that I may help others as well as myself to speak only good, true 
words. 

I agree to try to use only true, kind, pure, loving, cheerful words. I will 


keep the pledge of the club. 


This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I have three sisters and two 
brothers and we all say The Prayer of Faith. Even my little sister who is three 
years old says it. Today we had a test in algebra at my school. We had only 
five problems to solve but I couldn’t solve the fourth one until I said The Prayer 
of Faith. My sister lost a letter one night. We said The Prayer of Faith and 
we found the letter. Last year one of my brothers was injured and narrowly 
escaped death. He was in bed about a month and was crippled about two months. 
We all said The Prayer of Faith and he got well. We are always glad to 
receive Wee Wisdom. We all read it.—Dorothy Durham. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—A little friend of mine was very sick and the doctor 
and her mother thought she was going to die. But I said The Prayer of Faith 
for her and she left the hospital on the third day. I know it was because I 
prayed for her.—Ruth Watkins. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Words cannot express my pleasure in being a mem- 
ber of the Good Words club. I received the card with the poem, “The Heart's 
Garden,”’ and I put it where it is a reminder of the promises I have given to my 
club. I am, with the help of the Good Words club, guarding my words so that 
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I shall speak of nothing that is not pure and true. I use the verses of Wee 
Wisdom and | have been so helped in my school work by them that I received 
first place on the roll of honor in my room. I lend my magazines to my friends 
that they too may learn to love Wee Wisdom and its makers. Every part of 
Wee Wisdom is interesting and helpful. I enjoyed the story, “How Jimmy 
and I am looking forward to another serial story —Evelvn 
owell. 

[Epiror’s Note: Before you ask to have your name placed on this list, 
please look it over and see if it doesn’t give the names of readers with whom you 
should like to correspond. If your name is published and you receive more 
letters than you care to answer, please pass them on to other readers.] 


READERS WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER READERS 

Katherine Johnson (12 years), route 1, Attleboro, Mass.; Evelyn Johnson 
(10 years), route 1, Attleboro, Mass.; Gordon Miller (11 years), Barry, Ill. ; 
Myrtle Sharp (11 years), Barnsville, Minn.; Hazel Johnson (11 years), 
2930 Madison, Kansas City, Mo.; Helen Maynard (13 years), 22 Academy 
st., Fair Haven, Vt.; Ruth Blackadar (12 years), 6 E. Forbus st., Pough- 
keepsie, N. Y.; Alice Stout (14 years), 838 Kentucky ave., Fremont, Ohio; 
Betty Nutter (9 years), 47 Helen st., Saranac Lake, N. Y.; Jacob France, 
p. o. box 22, Jamestown, Accra, Gold Coast, W. Africa; Alice Bower, Gray- 
land, Wash.; Helen Higginbotham (12 years), 126 E. 6th st., Peru, Ind.; 
Lorraine Beecroft, route 8, box 245, Salem, Oregon; Ida Michaelson, box L 
104, Adams, N. D.; Josephine Haines (11 years), Elkton, Oregon; Emie] L. 
Zoellner, 302 Harphill block, Prince Albert, Sask., Canada; Elsie Patchings 
(14 years), 36 Maplethorpe road, Thornton Heath, Surrey, England; Marion 
Daugherty (13 years), route 2, Plainview, Tex.; Dorris Fennell (11 years), 
130 S. Hazelwood ave., Davenport, Iowa; Helen E. Scott, 137 Charles Park 
road, Newton, Mass.; Barbara Swan (11 years), 62 Western ave., South Paris, 
Me.; Dorothy Cooper, route 4, Crown Point, Dayton, Ohio. 


READERS WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER READERS 


Cecelia Mae Mason: school work; Dorothy Harris: that she may be a 
better girl and that she may move to a better school; Gordon Miller: health, 
success, and prosperity for family; Augustus Galloway: that he may obtain work; 
Hazel Johnson: health; Winifred Coley: success and prosperity for family and 
relatives; Alice Stout: health for self and family; Justine Patterson: health, 
school work, and music; Izola Wilder: school work and that she may stop stam- 
mering; Ayuba Collins: school work and health for mother and self; Dorothy 
Joyce: school work and health for mother; Ernesta Arthur: prayers; Emiel 
Zoellner: health and better disposition for self and prosperity and health for 
father and mother; Marie Barker: health for her sister; Elenor Nichols: health, 
school work, and teeth. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 

Katherine Johnson; Evelyn Johnson; Samuel Showers; Helen Maynard; 
Patricia Claire Houlahan; Betty Nutter; Joy Plumstead; Claudia Cumber- 
batch; Esther Sexton; George Porter; Phyllis Genovese; Helen Higginbotham; 
Donald McLennan; Marymae Steiner; Billy Taber; Hazel Magnuson; Lor- 
raine Beecroft; Faustine Wells; Louise Wells; Ray Phillips; Leota McArthur; 
Marion Daugherty; Douglas Dean; Jack Dean; Doris Fennell; Mildred Miles; 
Bill Landymore; Alice Ruth Sturman; Kurt Krueger; Barbara Swan; Betty 
Keim; Carol Keim; Marjorie Mitchell; Junior Parrish. 
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UZZLE 
AGE 


A_DOT 
FLOWER 


DRAWING 
EXERCISE 


CHRIS— 


If you start at figure | and draw a curved line from | to 2, from 
2 to 3, and so on, your patience will be rewarded when you reach 126. 
You will find that you have drawn the outline of a flower. Can you 
name the flower? 


ANSWER TO LAST MONTH’S PICTURE PUZZLE: 
Kite string, smokestack, girl’s arms, jumping rope, boy’s legs, dog’s 
tail, lamb’s eyes, marbles, tree trunk, automobile wheels, letter L, 
flag staff, schoolhouse chimney, goose’s head. 


ANSWERS TO LAST MONTH’S RIDDLE RIMES: 


A snail; an orange. 
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RIBLE 
LESSONS 


Lesson 1, APRIL 3, 1927. 


PETER BECOMES A DISCIPLE OF JESUS.—Mark 1:14-18, 
29-31. 


GoLDEN TExT—Come ye after me, and I will make you to become 
fishers of men—Mark 1:17. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The beginning of Jesus’ work of teaching and healing is like the change 
that comes in us when we begin to open ourselves to let the Christ Spirit 
work in us. As the Christ light begins to shine in us we see that the king- 
dom of God is not a long way off but is right at hand. All the things that 
make up God’s kingdom—peace and joy and health and all good—are for 
us now if we change our minds from error to truth and believe only in the 
good. 

As the Christ Spirit begins its work in us it needs certain helps—it 
needs faith and strength. This is taught by Jesus’ calling his first disciples: 
Peter, who stands for faith, and Andrew, who stands for strength. 

We need faith, first, to reach out and take hold of the new ideas by 
which the kingdom is brought into our lives. When our faith grows strong 
we begin to act, and our good comes as the result of our actions. 

Peter was a fisherman, which stands for one who is looking for new 
ideas. Such a one has his mind open to receive new understanding of the 
things of Truth, and he can easily become a fisher of men; that is, one who 
can help others to find the Christ within themselves that makes them whole 
and free. ‘ 

Jesus’ visit to Peter’s home teaches us that we must learn to live in 
faith. When we live in faith we learn of the inner power that God has 
given us and use it to free our minds of worry and fear and doubt, as Jesus 


used his power in the house of faith (Peter) to heal Peter’s wife’s mother 
of the fever. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is the beginning of Jesus’ work like? 
What is the first help that the Christ Spirit needs ? 
For what does a fisherman stand? 
What is a fisher of men? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—/ call faith to work with me and by its help | 
do God's will. 
MEMORY VERSE 
When Spirit of the Christ begins 
To rule my mind and heart, 
He calls on faith and strength, that each 
May do his willing part. 


Lesson 2, Apri 10, 1927. 
PETER’S LESSON IN TRUST.—Matthew 14:22-33. 


GOLDEN TEXT—Be of good cheer; it is 1; be not afraid —Matthew 
14:27. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In the lesson about Peter’s walking upon the water we learn some- 
thing of what perfect trust in God can do for us. Jesus had perfect faith, 
but even he often went to God in prayer, to keep his faith strong and active. 
He had been up in the mountain praying before he walked on the water to 
the boat in which his disciples were. Prayer is the sure way to keep faith 
alive and to give perfect trust. 

When the Christ in us does his wonderful works we may be frightened 
at the strange things that take place; but always the Christ sends us 
the love thought: “‘It is I; be not afraid.” This word makes us understand 
the change that is going on in our minds and hearts and gives us new 
courage. 

The Christ in us is ever telling us to show our faith, When Peter 
asked Jesus to bid him come to him upon the water Jesus at once said, 
“Come.” He wanted Peter to use the great faith that was in him. The 
waves of the sea on which Jesus and Peter walked stand for the troubled 
thoughts that sometimes come to us. If our faith is strong we keep safely 
above them, but if our faith becomes weak we sink beneath them. 

Doubt always brings weakness. We must have faith in ourselves and 
in the Spirit within us. When we do not show the faith that we should, 
the Christ within says to us, as Jesus said to Peter: “O thou of little faith, 
wherefore didst thou doubt?” 

The Christ Spirit is quick to come to our aid when we call it. It meets 
our every need and its presence in us gives us greater faith. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is the sure way to keep faith alive? 
What thought does the Christ Spirit send us when we are afraid ? 
For what do the waves stand upon which Jesus walked? 
What keeps us safely above the waves? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—Through faith in the Spirit of Christ within | 
walk safely over the sea of error thought. 


MEMORY VERSE 
Through faith in Christ who dwells within— 
The faith that frees and saves— 


I face the sea of error thought 
And walk upon its waves. 


Lesson 3, APRIL 17, 1927. 


THE RESURRECTION OF THE LORD JESUS.—Matthew 
28: 1-10. 


GoLDEN TEXxT—He is risen, even as he said.—Matthew 28:6. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


No other lesson holds so much joy and gladness and such great promise 
of life as the lesson about Jesus’ rising from the grave. Our lesson first 
tells us that “late on the sabbath day” means to us the time in which we 
rest from all that is earthly and material and keep our thoughts fixed on the 
presence of the Christ within. 

The two Marys who came to the tomb stand for the loving thoughts 
in our hearts that are dwelling only on the truth that seems to have been 
overcome by mortal ideas. The two Marys were grieving for their Master, 
who had been put to death. But Truth never dies, for the angel of the 
Lord rolls away the stone and all material things that seem to hold it. 
The angel is the word of Truth which has in it the power of God to over- 
come all error. The angel’s robe was white, which stands for perfect 
purity. All Truth is clothed in purity and righteousness. 

After the first fear that sometimes comes to us when we suddenly see 
the light of Truth, our minds and our bodies are made new, and with great 
joy we bow down in loving worship. The next thing is to tell the disciples 
the glad news that Truth has risen above all error. By this is meant the 
sending of the word of truth to all parts of our minds and our bodies, that 
it may become newly alive in faith, in strength, in love, and in all the other 
forms of good for which the disciples of Jesus stand. “Go tell my brethren 
that they depart into Galilee, and there shall they see me.” 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What does the sabbath day mean to us? 


For what do the two Marys stand? 
Does Truth ever die? 


What is meant by the telling of the news to the disciples? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—Christ lives in me today, and in him I am alive 
forever. 
MEMORY VERSE 
The newly risen Christ in me 
Drives out all error thought; 
New life I find, the Truth that he 
In his own life has brought. 


Lesson 4, Aprit 24, 1927. 


PETER AT THE TRANSFIGURATION.—Mark 9:2-10; 
II Peter 1:16-18. 


GoLpEN TExT—There came a voice out of the cloud, This is my 
beloved Son: hear ye him.—Mark 9:7. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The glory that came to Jesus upon the mountain comes to the soul 
that always lives close to God and that goes often to God in prayer. Our 
living in this way brings a new light to our faces, a brightness in our lives 
that comes in no other way. 

The appearing of the forms of Moses and Elijah reminds us of the 
two ways in which the purified soul is brought to our understanding. The 
first way is by its being led out of darkness into the light of God, as Moses 
led the children of Israel out of Egypt into the Promised Land. The other 
way is the way of Elijah, who was able to see Truth clearly and to lift 
things from that which is earthly to a higher plane. We do this when we 
learn to see the spiritual idea or thought that is back of every material thing. 
This is setting the mind right first, by spiritual understanding, so that good 
may come into our lives. 

Peter’s thought of building three temples or tabernacles was like the 
idea that we often have of bringing out into form the things that we see in 
thought. The idea is good, but we must know how to work it out. To learn 
this we must turn to the higher wisdom that we find within. This is taught 
by the voice that came to Peter out of the cloud saying: “This is my be- 
loved Son: hear ye him.” God is always asking us to listen carefully to 
the voice of the Christ within, that we may be led in the way that we 
should: go. 

Jesus told his disciples to “tell no man what things they had seen.” 
From this we learn that we are not to talk about the pictures that come to 
our minds, until we understand them fully in their spiritual meanings. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What does living close to God bring to us? 
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How do we follow the Elijah way of bringing the purified soul to our 
understanding ? 


How do we know the true way of bringing into form the things that 
we see in thought? 


What did Jesus mean when he told his disciples to “tell no man what 
things they had seen?” 


Lesson THOUGHT—By faith I see the glory of the Christ in me. 


MEMORY VERSE 
I see the perfect Son of God; 
I hear the Father’s voice, 
Which tells me I may trust in him 
And in his love rejoice. 


HANDICRAFT 
Harold Evans Kellogg 
EASTER CANDLESTICK 


For our April handicraft work, we are going to make a pretty 
Easter candlestick. 

Procure a piece of soft wood about '% inch thick, 8 inches long, 
and 5 inches wide. Smooth the front surface with sandpaper. 

Place the board under the pattern of the rabbit figure on the 
accompanying page. Lay a sheet of carbon paper between the board 
and the pattern. Trace the figure with a pencil. Saw out the figure 
with a scroll saw. Smooth the edges with a file and with sandpaper. 

The support, or base, is made of a piece of wood 2 inches square. 
On two opposite faces of the cube, measure in '/2 inch from each of 
the two upper corners. Draw lines to the lower corners as shown by 
the dotted lines in the illustration, and saw the upper corners of the 
block off along those diagonal lines. In the exact center of the block, 
bore a hole about | inch deep in which to stand the candle. Use a 
¥%, inch bit to bore the hole. 

Fasten the rabbit figure to the support with glue and small brads. 
Set the heads of the brads beneath the surface of the wood with a nail 
set. Fill the nail holes with putty. 

The candlestick is now ready to be decorated. Use tubes of oil 
paint. Paint the rabbit’s head and paws white; the coat and oe 
necktie, a brilliant red; the trousers and the base, green. 

When the paint is thoroughly dry, dip a fine-pointed brush into 


thick black paint and outline the eyes, paws, coat, trousers, and 
whiskers. 


=. 
Q 


When fitted with a bright colored candle, this makes a dainty 


little Easter gift. 


\ 
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HOW DOES YOUR GARDEN GROW 


During the last week in March the Spartans planted onion sets, 
lettuce, and radishes. It was with difficulty that David's father pre- 
vented them from planting seed in all of their garden space. 

“Wait until about the second week in April,” he counseled. 
“Then if the weather is favorable it will be time to plant spinach, car- 
rots, and beets, and to set out cabbage plants.” 

The money for the seed had been advanced by David's father. 
The Spartans were to pay for the seed when the crop was sold. 
Cousin Bob was to be the bookkeeper. His father had given him a 
notebook, and at the top of the first page he had printed 


THE SPARTAN COMPANY, LTD. 


Bob wasn’t quite sure that he knew what “Ltd.”’ meant, but he had 
seen it printed after the names of other companies, and the Spartans 
all agreed that it looked businesslike. 

Every day the gang looked anxiously for green specks on the 
brown earth of their potato patch. 

“My word!” exclaimed Kegs one morning when they had stopped 
on their way to school to look at the garden, “here are some onions 
and radishes popping up, and not a sign of a spud. We planted the 
potatoes first, too. Maybe we weren’t careful enough, and they are 
growing down. I threw mine in just any old way.” 

“T shouldn’t worry, Kegs,” David told him. “Potatoes are 
slow—” 

“Like Red in the morning,” interrupted Kegs. 

is slower than you are?” demanded Red. 

“T’m not slow,” denied Kegs. “Why, I dress in fifteen minutes 
every morning, almost, and I can go from our big gate to school in 
twenty minutes.” 

“Fine,” said Red. “Since you're so fast, just run around to 
China and see if our spuds have shown up there, will you>”’ 

.One fine Saturday morning about the middle of April the gang 
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got out their hoes and spades and planted the spinach, beets, and car- 
rots, and set out cabbage plants. They also put in one row of sweet 
corn. 

“If the frost doesn’t get it we'll have early corn,” said Chink. 
“Tf it does, Bob will have to write a 3-cent loss in our book.” 

“‘Let’s make the rows straight,”” said Coralee, “‘so that the plants 
will look like columns of green soldiers.” 

They drove a stake at each end of each row and ran a cord from 
one stake to the other, drawing it tight. Then they dug the row be- 
neath the cord as straight as they could. Just as they had stretched 
the cord to make a row for beets, Coralee saw that a big bulldog had 
one of Ebbie’s kittens treed down near the barn. 

“If he keeps on jumping against the tree and barking, he may 
shake her right down into his mouth,”’ Coralee cried in alarm. Drop- 
ping her hoe, she started for the tree, forgetting the cord stretched 
across her path. Down she went on her face, plowing up the ground 
and flattening many tiny new radishes and onions. 

“Oh! look what I’ve done,” she almost sobbed as she got to her 
feet. “I suppose you'll have to write a loss in our new book right 
away,’ she said, and looked sorrowfully at Cousin Bob. 

“T think most of the plants will straighten up again, Coralee,” 
said David, handing her his handkerchief with which to wipe the dirt 
from her face and hands. : 

“Tt isn’t half bad, Coralee,”” Red consoled her. “Think what 
would have happened if Kegs had fallen on the garden.” 

Chink and Red drove the dog away and when the kitten had 
been rescued the gang went back to their planting. At one end of 
each row they put a stake on which had been written the name of the 
vegetable that was planted in the row. In that way they knew just 
what to expect and how many rows of each vegetable they had. 

After the planting was finished the gang lined up by the well 
house to wash their hands and their faces. 

“Tf some of you will carry these plates of sandwiches and cookies 
out to the Roost,” called David’s mother, “you may enjoy a lunch 
after your labors.” 

The washing was quickly finished and the Spartans, with their 
sandwiches and cookies, hurried to the Roost. 

“Where is Bige>’’ asked Coralee. “He doesn’t often miss a 
chance for food.” 

“There he is,” cried Chink, pointing out the window. “He is 
digging in our garden.” 

The Spartans raced out of the shack and up the path, and formed 
a ring around the culprit. 
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“Bige,”” said Cousin Bob solemnly, “I know that nice, soft dirt 
is tempting, but we have planted seeds there and you are a bad dog.” 

“Bige,” said Chink, “I’m surprised.” 

“Bige,” added Kegs, ““You’re a bum.” 

“Bige,”” Coralee looked at him mournfully, “I’m sorry.” 

“Bige,” said Red sternly, “I’m pained.” 

“Bige,” David spoke quietly, “I’m ashamed.” 

Bige, looking from one to another, was more pained, sorry, and 
ashamed than any of them. Crawling out of the circle, on his stomach, 
he slunk away with his usually happy, wagging tail tucked sorrow- 
fully between his legs. 


“T wonder if he knows what it’s all about >’ said Coralee con- 
tritely. 


“T think so,”” answered David, “‘and I don’t believe he'll dig in 


our garden again. 


They repaired the damage as nearly as possible and planted 
carrot seed where the hole had been. 


“Tl expect,” said Kegs as he straightened up, “that we'll find car- 
rots growing all over the place.” 

“Well, what of asked Red. “‘More carrots—more money.” 

“Shucks,” said Kegs, “they’re only good for horse feed.” 

“Why, they’re lovely, creamed,” protested Coralee. 

“Yes, and with peas,” said Cousin Bob. 

“Son,” said Red to Kegs, “your education has been neglected. 
When those carrots get just right I’m going to pull one and take it 
down to the well house and wash it and make you a present of it. 
Candy isn’t any sweeter than carrots picked young.” 


“Don’t do it, Red,” cautioned Chink. “If he once gets the 
taste he’ll eat all our profit.” 


THE OUTING 
‘1.0.58. 


The chicks and the rabbits, now Easter is here, 
Are quite bent on a wonderful outing. 

Each other they greet with an “Ah there! my dear.” 
And, “ ’Tis time to come out!” all are shouting. 
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EASTER GREETING CARDS 


Here are the pictures of them—jolly 
little Easter chicks and bunnies waiting 
to carry your Easter greetings to your 
many little friends. 

Make a list of the friends to whom 
you wish to send Easter cards. There 
are the boys and girls in your room at 
school, your neighborhood playmates, 
and a few little friends in other cities— 
you will want to remember all of them. 

These Easter cards, all gaily colored 
and with pretty envelopes to match, cost 
only $.05 each. You may order by the 
numbers on the cards, and so choose the 
ones you like best, or you may let us plan 
an assortment for you. In either case 
your order must be for 5 cards or more. 

Ask Mother to help with your list 
and with your order, and be sure to send 
at once for your cards, before they are 
all gone. 


And remember, $.05 each. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
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EASTER 

\ 
Deep in the sod 
Had a 
Thought of God 

gz... It gre) a litle 
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EASTER AT AUNTIE’S 


Mother and I went to visit Auntie. 
We spent Easter week with her. Auntie’s 
house has a nice sun room. 

I took Joy with me. We played in 
the sun room. 

Auntie and Mother and I went to the 
park. We rode in a street car. Ducks 
and swans were swimming in the lake. 
Birds were singing in the trees. Auntie 
said that they were singing an Easter 
song. She found a little flower, but she 
did not pick it. She said that it was an 
Easter flower and that it belonged in the 
Easter sunshine. 

Auntie knows how to model. 

When she models she makes things of 
clay. She made a model of my head. 
She said that the nose of the model was 
not right. When she has had more 
practice she will try again. She gave 
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the model to Mother to take home. 
I had to sit still some of the time. 
The room where Auntie models has a 
glass roof. 
Auntie will come to see us in the sum- 
mer. | wish summer would come 
tomorrow. 
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Curtis Lon 


On rainy days when it just pours 
And gets all muddied up outdoors, 
And Mother says, “Now go and play, 
Just make your own sunshine today,” 
Then Joe and Jess and I just try 
To have the nicest indoor sky 

And make our day so clear and fine 
By being sunbeams all the time. 


INDOOR 


Sometimes a little cloud will rise, 
But we won't have it in our skies. 
We all turn into winds and blow 
And make that horrid cloud just go 
Until we blow it all away— 

Then we can go on with our play. 


And when at night we go to bed, 
And Mother smooths each tired head, 
She says, “It's been the finest day; 
You've had the very nicest play: 

If skies are bright or raindrops fall, 
Your own sunshine’s the best of all.” 
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WOT TERER. 
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by 


Fare. Gieschnarr— 


Sweet Eas - ter smiles up-on us 
Sweet Eas - ter smil-ing in our hearts —— 


Lat 


birds sing in the blooming bough, And hap-py voic-es we will 
bright-ness to eachface im-parts; Our hap-py voic-es now we 


raise—_—_—- To sing our liv-ing Sav-ior’s praize. 
raise—— To sing our liv-ing Sav-ior’s praise. 
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Down the garden walk they go, (Y3/ 

Holland ladies in a row, wo, 

Gowns of green, red bonnets ) 
high— 

Finest silk sunbeams could buy. 

Waiting for them by the gate, 

Hyacinths so trim and straight, 

\ In their pink and purple clothes. 

What they whisper, no one 
knows— 

Hyacinth and tulip maid, 

Marching in a gay parade. 
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I close my eyes each 
morning 

A moment, to find out 

If there's a thoughtlet 
growing 

tear should not be 


NIGHT 


My thought plants grow 
by starlight 

Just as they do by day; 

The never sleeping Spirit 

Within shows them the 


mer At noon I praise my 


garden. 
Praise always. makes 
things grow 


‘\ And brings a full, rich 


harvest 
From every seed I sow. 
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